20	THE     VENNER    CRIME
if you were to come into that shop in search of a copy
of Joyce's Ulysses, you wouldn't recognise me. Unless,
and this is important, you had some reason to suppose
that the man behind the counter was really the missing
pathologist."
Hanslet laughed heartily as he drew a mental picture
of the transformed Sir Alured. " No, you're right
there," he replied. " 1 certainly shouldn't recognise
you. I don't believe even the Professor would, either.
And you think that this chap Venner may have done
something of the kind? I can't see why a man who
has just come into a lot of money should want to tak#
himself off like that."
" Don't you? I can imagine all sorts ot Reasons.
But it is merely a suggestion on my part. He's got the
money, you say ?''
" Yes, his sister told us that. His uncle's estate was
finally settled up a day or two before he disappeared."
" Well, it doesn't seem to me very difficult to under-
stand his feelings. In fact, I think his taking himself
off like that so soon after he got hold of the money
explains everything. He'd had a pretty rotten time,
you know, one way and another, His business was in
a bad way, you say. Perhaps he thought it was no
good chucking good money after bad in an attempt to
pull it round. Better let it go altogether.
" Then there was that fuss about the inquest. It can't
be a very pleasant experience to be suspected of murder,
even if you are definitely proved innocent. You know
what people are. Years hence, when his name is men-
tioned, somebody will say, ' Wasn't that the chap who's
supposed to have murdered^his uncle?' It doesn't
matter if the other chap replies, ' The verdict was
natural causes, you know!' The notoriety sticks just
the same."
" But why should he |ust clear out like tnat, with-

